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Soon one by one the bells awoke to sound full
peal. Thus preceded, His Majesty came with an
imperial din to the Great Marketplace, The
burgomasters and sheriffs were all assembled
there; the sheriff Ian Guigelaar came out at the
noise. He went back into the council chamber
saying:

ffKeyser Karel is alhier! The Emperor Charles
is here!"

Sorely affrighted to hear these tidings, the
burgomasters, sheriffs, and councillors came out
from the Townhall to go in a body to greet the
Emperor, while their men ran throughout the
whole town to have the fireworks got ready, to
put the chickens to the fire, and to broach the
casks.

Men, women, and children ran everywhere
crying:

^Keyser Karel is op't ffroot rrmrcktl The
Emperor is in the Great MarketI"

Ere long great was the crowd at the square.

The Emperor, in deep anger, asked the two
burgomasters if they did not deserve to be hanged
for thus failing in respect to their sovereign.

The burgomasters replied that they deserved
hanging indeed, but that Ulenspiegel, the trump-
eter of the tower, deserved it much more, seeing
that upon the rumour of His Majesty's coming
he had been stationed there, equipped with a good
pair of barnacles, with express instructions that